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PLACE ON EARTH IS UNKNOWN TO THE 
■e«tOUS TRAVELSK... neither " " 

UPPERMOST KETCHES OF TQ\WEE1MG 
MOUNTAINS ... NOR THE NETHERMOST 
SUBAQUEOUS DEPTHS,' 




Tales of the MYSTERIOUS TRAVELER 




Tales of the MYSTERIOUS TRAVELER 




lU'JWl 



D»NG 







SEND US NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 



lust write and ask us to send you 40 of these beautiful 
qlitlerinq mottoes which the public likes so well. Sell them 
easily and quickly to your friends and neighbors for only 
35' each. At the end of 14 days send back, it you wish, 
all mottoes you have not sold, and send us only 25' for 
each you have sold. You keep all the rest of the money. 
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-rfOU BONDER. AT MY SM 
AT SUCH A PITIFUL SIGHT? 
YOU FIND GEPuGNAWT THE 
SUDDEN HEARTLESSNESS 




-WELL, RISE TO THE 
SURFACE V'— ■ 
AMD SOU SHALL SEE 
yJHY THE MYSTERIOUS 
TRAVELER. SM 




OWYJ...MY HEAD.' GLEASOW 
MUSTW6 SLUGGED ME ^JHEN 
HE CAME UP BEHIND ME -WITH 
THE HELMET/ THEM HE WEWT 
DO*JN FOE THE SOLD HIM- 
SELF.' HMPF-- GUESS THE 
SO-EO SPLIT ^WASN'T 
ENOUGH FOE. HIM 



SOMETHIKIG MUST WE HAPPEN- 
ED DO'WW THERE .' GLEASQN3 
DOWN THERE TO STAY, AND 
I DON'T VJANT ANY PART OF 
THAT GOLD .' AND ALL OF A 
SUDDEN X HAVE THE CRAZIEST 
FEELING THAT I'M WOT GOING 
TO HAVE THOSE DREAMS 
ANY MORE. ..THAT FOR- THE 
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PJWTOW HAS-NEVER ENJOVED HIS CROOKED 
ACWEY.' HE HASALVJAYS LIVED IN NARROW 
SQUALID ROOMS i ALNWAYS ALOWE AMD FURTIVE 
ALWAYS PLANNING EVIL,., ALVJAYS DRIVEN 3y 
GREED. 




, x dont kwoyj vjhat bus- 
iness YOU'RE IN, SIR--BUT 
T involves. Too Much 

TENSION/ SOU HAVE TO 

GET OUT OF IT.' YOU t, 

HAVE To EELA* ... 

TAKE CARE OP 

YOURSELF/ 
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PASTON EA1SES the B6AKER TO HIS MOUTH / 
AUOTHEE MAN MIGHT HAVE EEAD THE LABEL. 
MOKE CAREFULLV/ BUT MOT PAXTOW.' HE fS 
DRWEW BV GBEED 
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JfHW IS BEAUTV SUT A RGMEWT OF THE /WlklD ? CAM IT LWEAND SREATHE / 
BRING- HAPPINESS TO MORTALS --OK IS IT PART OF THE ETERNAL SEAECH 
FOR PERFECTION ? THESE >A/EEE THE QUESTIONS ME. MEEKSOW ASKEfD 
HIMSELF.' BUTTHEAWSWEE HE- GOT BROUGHT H\A\ ETEEWITV .' 
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MEHT 
\WWS 

BEOKEW .' 
GEfcOUAUN 

THE 
GROUP 
DISPELLED, 
LEAVING 
BEHIND 
THE 
AMWCNED 
GUIDE, 
AWD-- 
SOMEOWE 
ELSE... 
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MJO "JJHEM THE MUSEU/1A 
WIELDED TO THE GHOSTLV 
COVEE OP WIGHT... 
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\WAS 

OUR 

CoUUOISSEUE 

OF SEAUTV 

A AAAD- 
/MAW OR 
AW IWTEE- 

NATIOWAL 

CROOK ? 

THE 

AWSWEE. 

WOULD 

CERTAIWLV 

SUEPEISF 

VOU TO 

F1MD 

THAT HF 

VJAS JUST 

PLWW 

MR-MEEK- 

SOM. AW 

ACCOUNTANT.., 




JUST THE 
SOET OP 

iMpeessioM, 

MISTER 
/WEEKlSOkl 
DELIBER- 
ATELY 

CULTIVATED 
IM HIS 
OUTER 
LIFE IP 
HE WAS 
TO REM AIM 
UNDISTURBED 
IN HIS 
INWEE 
AMD MORE 
E*C1TIN& 
PRIVATE 
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NOW 

IMTO 
EVERY 

upe, 

SOME 
SWkl 
/MUST 
FALL / 

^AEEKSOH'S 

WEWESlS 

BILL 
COEPY— 
THE 

OFFICE 
PRACTICAL - 
JOKER. .' 

AMD 

IT ALL 

BE&AW 
LIKE 

THIS... 
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STELLA 

TtDlCt HEE. 

TALF AND 

POCEVee. 

pa&HAlklE© 

SILEWT-- 

FOEsWHO 

COULD 

BELIEVE 

it? but 

EVESZV 
VEAR , SHE 
AMD A FEW 
FElEWDS 
GOTO A 
GEEAT 
MUSEUM 

>jjheee iwEee 

ISAMAEBLE 
STATU E OP 
A SMILIWG- 
MAM--ASIF 
HE MA'S 
FOOWD PE6CE.' 




For almost a quarter of a century, Frederick 
Walker had headed. the Walker Publications. 
During that period of time he had met all kinds 
of people and learned a lot about human nature. 
Before him, in his office, sat a young man, 
probably not more than twenty-six or seven at 
the most. Well built and the kind that kept in 
trim with plenty of exercises. 

"The circulation of Always an Adventure is 
more than half a million," said the publisher. 
"Believe me it was not an easy decision that we 
had to make. Without advertisement a magazine 
can be a financial loss in spite of a large circula- 
tion. So for that reason we decided this would 
be the last issue of that particular magazine. 
However none of the editorial staff, the art 
group, or the office staff will suffer. They will 
simply be put to work on any one of our other 
thirty-two publications. I hope you understand 
our position. Is there anything specifically I 
can do for you?" 

The young man placed a copy of the last issue 
of Always an Adventure upon the publishers 
desk. He turned to page 76 and spoke. 

"You have been running a serial entitled 
Weird Willie Wants a Weapon. It is a suspense 
story and I have enjoyed reading it very much. 
This installment ends with a very tight situation. 
The heroine is high on a rock ledge. An ele- 
phant and a lion are next to her. These two 
animals hate each other. The hero comes just 
in time, but without a weapon How does this 
end? What happens? If you do not publish an- 
other issue of the magazine, many readers, in- • 
eluding myself will be unhappy The suspense 
will get us. Does the elephant attack and van- 
quish the lion? Or does the lion win over the 
elephant? Perhaps both of them go for the 
beautiful young heroine "' What part does the 
hero play? I want to know how it-ends?" 

The publisher took the magazine and glanced 
at it. Then he smiled at the young man. 

"Mr Howard," he begin "Your slightest 



wish is an order I shall see that you know the 
end of the story. Wait while I call the editorial 

William Howard felt better as he watched 
the publisher call up on the inter-com. He heard 
a brief discussion. Then Mr. Walker told him 
the sad news. 

"Seems we haven't the last installment. We 
notified J. J. Dunlop not to send it to us. You 
can contact the author. Address is Ridge Road 
on the outskirts of Hightown. No phone num- 
ber given. Seems they have a closed phone. If 
you want to go in person, I'll send a telegram. 
At least that will insure that they see you." 

The young man thanked the publisher for 
his trouble and then left the office. Mr. Walker 
turned to his secretary who seated at her desk 
had heard the entire conversation. 

"I really wonder myself how the situation 
could end 3 I can visualize the hero and the 
heroine hanging off the edge of the rock ledge 
holding themselves by their fingers. A thousand 
foot drop to the valley below. And the elephant 
and the lion are fighting. But what happens?" 

"If they each had a parachute that would 
solve the situation," suggested the secretary. 
"Anyway, if Mr. Howard finds out how it ends, 
I hope he tells me. I read the previous install- 
ments myself." 

The next morning, early at dawn, William 
Howard entered his sport car. He had figured 
out the route on the auto map. Four hours of 
driving on the throughway brought him to exit 
17 Then he started climbing uphill. He slowed 
down his car when he came to a sign that read: 
"Turn left to Weird House." Now he was driv- 
ing on a private road. Painted grotesque wood- 
en figures were on each side of the road. He 
was wondering what kind of a person J. J. 
Dunlop could be. Then he stopped in front of 
a charming colonial type house. He got out of 
his car and rang the door bell. A beautiful girl 
with auburn hair and the right color of blue 



eyes to match, answered. 

"If it's a vacuum cleaner, we have one. Our 
television set doesn't need repairing. Nor do we 
need any extra help." 

"Just tell your father I want to see him, Wil- 
liam Howard is my name. You should have re- 
ceived a, telegram about my coming. So please 
lead me to J. J. Dunlop." 

The pretty young girl opened the door com- 
pletely and escorted her guest to the library 
room. Her father was busy at his desk. 

"Dad," she announced, "We have a visitor. 
The man that Mr. Walker mentioned in the 
telegram is here." 

"Be seated," said Mr. Dunlop. "What can I 
do for you?" 

"I want to know how that serial ends. The 
one you were doing for Always an Adventure." 

Mr. Dunlop laughed and his daughter joined 
him. William Howard was a bit puzzled. They 
were enjoying some kind of a practical joke. 
Finally Mr. Dunlop explained matters. 

"My daughter is j. J. Dunlop. The first J 
stands for Jeannette and the second for her 
middle name, Justine. She writes those stories. 
I am a chemist. We did receive your telegram. 
Have lunch with us and then my daughter will 
try her best to solve your terrible problem. How 
the story ends!" 

The maid served a cold lunch in the living 
room and William Howard enjoyed it very 
much. They rested on the porch for half an 
hour. Then Jeannette Justine Dunlop spoke to 
him. 

'We will walk to the rock ledge. That's 
where I got the idea. Up the trail and it should 
take us about forty minutes to make it." 

They walked side by side. He was curious 
as to how a girl wrote Suspense stories. So he 
asked her. 

"1 wrote little children's stories for two 
years," she informed him. "Then my agent told 
me there was a big market, for good Suspense 
and Weird stories. That's all there is to it." 

They reached the rock ledge. There was a big 
wooden chair near the edge. Jeanette Justine 
Dunlop sat down and then made an admission 
to the young man standing at her side. 

"The last installment of the story is almost 
finished. Except I haven't decided just how to 
end it." 

"If we had the elephant and the lion right 
here now with us," he smiled. "We could let 
them work out the situation. Real life into 
fiction. What could be better?" 

Suddenly there was a terrific roar. Not a 
human sound. Both were scared. Then a real 
large elephant came tramping through the 
bushes and onto the ledge. The beast looked 
at the two of them and then stopped. 

"You certainly have a good sense of practical 
humor," William Howard told the girl. "Hired 



an elephant when you got the telegram." 

He had no sooner said those words when a 
lion appeared on the scene. Both animals glared 
at each other. The lion roared three times. The 
elephant swung his trunk up and down, 

"And you also hired a lion," he added. "I am 
no longer scared. I'll just shove both of them 
over the cliff. That's the ending you need fur 
your story. Of course you will have to pay the 
bill for both of them, but I am sure you can i 
well afford it.". 

He became conscious that she was gripping 
his right arm. Not a word -he had just spoken 
had seemed to register. He glanced at her face. 
There was fear written ail over it! Her teeth 
were chattering, and then in that fraction of a 
second he realized this was no stage play for 
his benefit. They were two real uninvited 
guests! Never mind how they got there! Never 
mind from where they had come! The fact was 
that this was no illusion. 

"Do something, please," she finally managed 
to plead. "This is like a nightmare come true. 
They're real. If they fight they will sooner or 
later go for us, and if they don't fight, they 
will concentrate on us." 

Jeannette Justine Dunlop had brought a 
wooden chair there previously. She had used it 
to relax and plan her story. The young man 
grabbed the chair and swung it upwards. The 
legs were in front of the lion's face. He went 
forward and the lion started backward. Then 
the lion turned around and fled. The ele- 
phant roared loudly. His enemy had fled. The 
big beast bent down on his knees. 

"He wants to show us his gratitude," figured 
out the young man. "So we get on his back. We 
are going for a ride." 

The two got on the elephant's back and the 
big beast turned around and followed a path 
that ended up on the side of the main highway. 
A group of people were there. A^o three smash- 
ed trucks and several state police cars. A man 
went up to the elephant, and the beast bent 
down. The man helped the two down. 

"Thanks for saving him for us. I guess you 
two must have chased the lion back. This is the 
Gells-Largo Circus. We had a smash up. The 
lion and the elephant got loose. And how they 
hate each other." 

When they returned, arm in arm, to the 
house, Mr. Dunlop waved a telegram in front 
of his daughter. 

"Always an Adventure will resume publica- 
tion. Get that final installment out within 
forty-eight hours." 

Jeannette Justine was very happy. She had 
found a good ending for her Suspense story 
and the kind of a man she knew she wanted. 
Only later would she learn that her husband-to- 
be was a big game hunter! 

THE END 
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Ftane it stands, the world's topmost peak. 

JUTTING SO HIGH ABOVE THE PLAINS BELOW THAT 
(TSCROVJN IS ALVJAVS ENVELOPED BV AW 
ENORMOUS CLOUD/ AMD StWCE ALL THOSE WHO 
HAVE TRIED TO SCALE ITS DIZZNIMG HEIGHTS 
HAVE NEVER BEEN SEEfJ AGAIN. ..THAT VJHICH 
LURKS ABOVE THE TOPMOST PEAK HAS 
REMAINED A DREAD MfSTEEV,- 
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SHORT- UVED... BECAUSE 
NOW ONE OF THE INWER FOLDS 
OP THE MAMMOTH CLOUD 
SLO^ILV MOVES ASIDE .' AMD 
HE SEES -WHAT HAS ALWfcVS 
W-NAITED ABOVE THE WORLD'S 
TOPMOST PEAK.' 
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SORE INDEED iS -(OUR PttGhT. 
O GREAT ONE/ BUT SUCH 
IS THg VJILL OF ALLAH ...THAT 
VOUR. DESERTS BE BARREN 
EXCEPT FOR SHIFTING 
S.AWDS AND THE BONES 
OF THE UNFORTUNATES r- 
"•WHO TRIED TO CROSS, / 
AND FAILED.' J 
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THEY TRAVEL SLOWLY i THE SUM 
-SEARirO THEIR OUTER. FLESH 
AnD PARCHING- THE INSIDES 
OF THEIR TH GOATS AT EVER-* 
LABORED STEP OF THE 
TOTTERiWG CAMELS... 




ALMOST AT THE POINT OF NO 
RETUfiN / MJE HAVE ENOUGH 
WATER AND PROVISIONS TO 
KEEP US ALIVE OWL* IF " _ 

TURN BACK NO 1 */.' 
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MAKM HOURS LATEffi,, 



ihebe 1 he said he vjould 
could a, wot go be- 

THE SULTAN \ iawD THE 
HAVE GONE. 3 JORESTQFT 




HE IS LOST.' \ SWE MUST TURW 
THERE IS' SACK.' To 

NOTHlWGTO/SEftECH FOR 
BE SEEN \ him vJOliuD 
FEOM HERE A1EAM DEATH 
EXCEPT THE / FOB All nc 
BURN IK 





DID I HEAR SOU /WURMER, "IMPOSSIBLE ? THAT 
A MIRAGE COULD NEVER. TAKE SUCH A FORM? 
■*EU, CONSIDER THIS.' MIRAGES ACE 
COMPRISED OF BENT RA^S OF LIGHT THAT 
TAk:£ THE FORM OP POOLS OF COOL WATER. 
BECAUSE THOSE VJHO BEHOlDTHEAA AEE 
FEELING THE PANGS OF THIRST/ SO DOES 
IT NOT FOLLOW THAT THE SULTAN'S A^lRAGE 
SHOULD TAKE THE FORM OF OIL VsJELLS 7 
POR IS HIS NOT A THIRST FOE HEALTH = 
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(jjfcte-oF the. fiercest 

AND.MOSJ VICIOUS OF 
THE -TtMGLE CATS. iS 
THE JAGUAR.' HE IS 
LARGE AWC> MTHE ', 
V./EIGHIWG-OVER 200 
.POUNDS., AMD At- WANS 
■ A KILLER/ HE WILL 
WAIT FOR. HOLIES Im 
A TREE BRANCH 
: ABOVE A JTIiMGLE 
TRAIL FQR.PREV ■ 
TO PASS / 
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HUWGEW . PACKS OF THSiW WIU- 
RAID A -TUWGLE VILLWCSe/ 
VILUAGEGS LIVE IM PERPETUAL. 
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ATTACtC ' 




■"'■? 



Aulopod Tripe (inn 
' Machine Trip (Irunter 

IT'S MAGAZINE FED-SWIVELS IN ALL DIRECTIONS! 




DEVELOP 



MUSCLES OF SLOP 




, YOU'U. FEAR NO ONE 



■fo-i'-Grm" 11 tompottiy n.oii. 
« s.-.i rubber Only i'. plui .':: th!| 

10 DAY FREE TRIM. 

Order n=-i If you gm'l 100% u>t 
r. .h ,.-, Improvement ,h«w» In iu 
;:-: -p. - to ut (or full refund Of 



START BUILDING A SITO 



Earn the respect of all you meet 



B ine.rfmK fhm will 
'■•ndt-the edmnonen 

jolth, ond' :. 



. bod. of 



uy», ■ Honor House PtoducU Corp. DvpLMS-lo 

»<■'• I Lynbrook. Now Yoik | 

1 '"• m p '-' h m > "Power. G,m" Mux I* Builder at cn<e. If I am a 
si™ I n»f : !W- del.ohted 1 mo r retu'n .1 ofier 10 da» free | 
^ i-.ol for full refund D f pinhole price. _ 

I O I ir..on SI plut Uc i-.p t ..-a ihcravt I 

■ _, Send COO I ••■II pay pettman on del*. err _ 

plu. COD. 

' '" ■ Nam* . 



I 



(Check the Kind of Body] 
1 YOU Want! £SZ,1£2i 

. and f'ff Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 



JUST tell me wh, 
and I'll add SO 



SOLID INCHES of 

powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 




r™m ** 


w« in MANT 


ength? 


ARE YOU 


e you 


33*" 


you a 


"Wajs *■*■ 


ou are 


. u -..,„,, rom .„ 


>1d-or 








■barrel 


asSw^Ss 





T 


















DOR- 




























method- 


■Dy 


■ 


1= Ten- 


o Iheory- 




iiy 


Spend 




























1 






















er, etr.-to BUILD THE 



VITALITY 






Illustrated 32- 



Here'sTheKMofResultslGet: 

your course I 
weighed only Ml. 



dynamo! You'll foe/ and (oo* differ 

ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 

"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That'; 



SEND NOW for 

lows have sent 'for 
32 pages, p ac ked fi 



ally. CHARLES ATI 
1M St., N. Y. 10, H 



% 




CHARLES A1LAS, DEPT. 323-6, 







Girls! Men! Women!! 

Thrilling, New, first-Time 

Ideas in Christmas Cards 

Will Bring You 

MORE 
EXTRA 
MONEY 

Quicker ^ier 

THAN EVER BEFORE! 



I for Example: YOU CAN MAKE 

$CAoofor selling only 
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900 line. Samples Free! 
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